NO    MORE     PEACE

ANGEL.   Well, really, St. Anthony did say .
(Loud thunder.}

ST. FRANCIS. Don't lie, child. You have heard
the three-fold warning.

NAPOLEON.   You . . . you betrayed my secret.

ANGEL.   I did. Your Majesty.

NAPOLEON.   You let yourself be bribed!

ANGEL. Yes, Your Majesty . . . the old wings
didn't suit me at all.

NAPOLEON. Now there you are, you see.
When I was on earth I never let a woman into
secrets of State.

(Indignant thunder.)

Ahem !   Still, they are very beautiful wings.

ANGEL. Oh, aren't they, Your Majesty ! Now
I have no desires at all. I am happy, absolutely
happy.

ST. FRANCIS. Dear me. I wonder when man-
kind will be absolutely happy with no desires at
all.

NAPOLEON.   Never.

ST. FRANCIS. When, oh when will peace reign
upon earth.

NAPOLEON. My dear old man, for thousands of
years, intelligent men have known that peace is
a dream of intellectuals.

ST. FRANCIS. And one day that dream will be
fulfilled. Love will be stronger than hatred.
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